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THUNDERSTORM, 


co  a  husband  and  ..two  children  ;  one  son  however* 
O  was  spared  1o  her  prayers,  who,  she  fondly  hoped 
would  prove  the  comfort  of  her  declining  years.-—,. 
Ivfrs.  Watson,  through  various  misfortunes,  was 
reduced  to  very  narrow  circumstances,  yet  she  was* 
never  hearcl  to  complain ;  she  turned  all  her 
thoughts  to  bring  up  her  child  in  the  fear,  and. 
favour.  Of  God,  But  being  ot  a  tender  spirit* 
she  ofte ni wanted  power  to  chastise,  her  son  as 
verely  as  his  faults  demanded.;  for  Tom  was  a  hoy, 
of  a  sullen  and  stubborn  nature,  ahd  had  the  art  of! 
concealing  the^e  vices  from  his  mother,  which  of¬ 
ten  proved  very  troublesome  to  his  neighbours^ 
— “Tom  was  about  twelve  years  old,  when  4' 
relation  of  his  mother’s  died,  and  left  her  a  small 
estate;  .with,  a  legacy  to  Tpm,  who  was.  his  godson*; 
of  two  hbndred  pounds  to  fit  him  outjp. 
when  he.  should  be  of  proper  age.  ..  Mrs,  Watsfiifc 
felt  not  the  least  pride  of  heart,  as  many  people 


(  4  )  : 

ai*e  apt  to  do,  who  unexpectedly  acquire  riches,  yet 
felt  great  thankfulness',  since  she  should  now  be  en¬ 
abled  to  assist  many  of  her  poor  neighbours,  whose 
wants  she  had  often  seen  withr  an  aching*"  heart, 
when  she  had  it  not  in  hei  power  to  relieve  them! 
But  Tom’s  vanity  was  highly  gratified  on  the  oc-* 
casion  ;  and  he  hoped  his  mother  would  take  a  new 
house  in  another  part  of  the  country,  and  live  awav 
a  little. 

Why,  Tom,”  said  this  good  woman,  **  do  you 
'  wish  I  should  quit  my  humble  dwelling-  since  it 
is  clean,  comfortable,  and  convenient  ?  I  am  not 
ashamed  my  neighbours  should  recollect  that  I 
have  known  great  distresses,  since  there  is  no 
shame  in  poverty,  provided  our  own  extravagance 
does  net  bring  it  upon  us.”  Mrs.  Watson  was 
now  desirous  to  give  her  son  the  best  education' 
^ei  Power  >  hut  Tom  had-  been  so  long  used  to- 
^indulgence  at  home,  that  he  hated  his  school; 
3nd  as  his  mother  could  have  no  influence  over 
him,  it  was  ndt  likely  that  his  master  should;  nei** 
ther  reason  or  Correction  could  soften  Tom’s  sul-. 
ky  temper.  He  had  made  an  acquaintance!  with  a 
wicked,  unprincipled  boy,  who  was  articled  to  an, 
attorney.  Tom  now  resolved  on  studying  the  law 
likewise;  this  unwise*  determination  of  Toni  was 
a  great  afflictidn  to  his  mother,  who,*  in  spight  of 
her  -fondnesk  fob  him',  had  / sufficient*  judgrtient .  to 
knew,  -that  -  neither  his  education  or  his  understand¬ 
ing  fitted  him  for  such  a  profession;  but  the  more 
Tom  saw  his  present  scheme  was  displeasing  to  his 
pother,  the  more  it  made  him  resolve -'to.  pot:  it 
iift^ecution. ;■  Mrs.  Watson  finding  she  could  not 
oontroul--her  son’s  inclinations,* aiow  thought  it?.' her 
dtityi  however,  go  give  him  the  best  advice  dm fa^r 

o  ■  i  rr *  *  . ,  •*  . 
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power  ;  and  when  he  came  totake  leave  of  her,  on 

she  spofce  to  him 

My  dearchild/yotrare  ndwgoing  to  enter  up- 
on  a  world  wherein  much  evil  abounds;  let  me  beg 
you  olten  to  reflect  upon  your  affectionate  mother’6 
£vyice*  |n  every  situation,  my  sort,  y6u  will  find 
with  s‘nm&  and  powerful  tempta- 
tioris  which  you  can  only  resist  by  daily  prayer  to 

Aron  teH  stfefi^1Jlen  y°u»  for  of  yourself  .* 

you^dan  do  poshing.  Let  me  warn  you  to  make 

nofnends  with  a  bad  man,  since  “ evil  comm uni- 

evn  to  no°ma?t  g^d.  n?annefs/>  Render  evil  foh 

your  cons*ant  endeavour 

ihnrr^T6?!  and  kefeP  hls  c°mmandmehts  ;  then  * 

-  should  evil  reports  go  forth  against  you,  it  will  be  ' 

^msnjSpprt  tm  you  have  Sone  Zthing  M 

i  em*  ,Be  .evc;r  faithful  to  your  eniployers&il 

bear  m  ^ hfthL'^T^^  ?re  lawful;  ande\^^| 
^r  mmindthatjroir  havcalso  a  Master  in  hea-  ' 

^en-  . Be.  ever  watchful  that  the  pleasures  of  the 

evening  shall  bear  the  reflection  bf  the  morning* 

of  th^/°U  **?  enter-  on  the  JmsineS 

t  .  ^  without  the  blush  of' shame  on  your 

cheeks,  or  the  sting  of  guilt  in  your  heart.*’  ? 

lorn  for  a  short  time  appeared  to  pay  attention  1 
to  his  good  mother’s  advice;  but,  by  falling  into  bid 

nss  r?  f er- *■  s^ht 

t  at  nrst  made  on  him  became  fainter  and  faints 
everyday  he  quite  dropped  his  Usual  cdstom  of  9 

hands  °  rch ,  in^  had  bad  books  put  into  his 
?lan.ds’  whlch  had  reasoned  him  out  of  the  belief 
that  there  was  either  a  heaven  to  reward,  or  a  hell 
to  punish.  Tbm  greedily  swallowed .  these  pern!- 
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cions  doetrjnes,  atjOpce  gave  himself  up  to 
Jus  own  heart’s  lusts.”  < 

'‘'Although  the  study^Hthe  law  had  been  Topi’s 
own  choice,  he  at  hated  the  profession.  as.  he 

.would  have  done  imy  other  ^hich  would  have  Re¬ 
quired  his  attention.  ^  His  master Treated  him  with 
great  kindness,  out  of  respect  for  his  excellent  mo¬ 
ther,  hut  Tom  had  no  gratitude  in  his  nature,  ipe 
.who  fears  not  God,  is  not  likely  to  be  dutiful  to,Jiis 
pa  aster.  •  ,T  ,  ' 

It  happened  once,  upon  the  fair-day,  that  some  of 
Toni’s  young  friends  resolved  to  run  a  couple(of 
.ponies  against  each  other*  This  much-tal^ed-of 
race  proved,  as  usual,  an  interruption  to  all  the 
business  which  was  going  on  ift  the  neighbourhood; 
.to  this  race  ran  fathers  of  families,  and  tqptqer? 
with  babies  in  their  arms,  although  thpyweife  cef- 
tain  of  returning  home  supperless  to  bpd aT  night* 
from  having  spent  the  day  .in.  idleness. 

When  the  sport  was  over,  the  party  met  at  a 
public  house  to  sup,  and  talk  over  the  pleasure  of 
the  day.  Nothing  but  noise  and  cpnfusfen  was  to 
be  heard.  They  eat,  they  draqk,  they  swore,  till 
at  length,  by  excessive  drinking,  thpir  brains  seeip- 
ed  inflamed,  to  madness.  Tom  was  always  very 
quarrelsome  when  he  was  very  drunk;  he  gave 
the  lie  to  one  of  his  companions,  which  roused  the 
resentment  of  all,  the  rest :  f  violent  altercation 
now  arose  among  the  parties ;  and  such  a  scene  of 
riot  ensued,  that  the  landlord,  quietly  slipped  off, 
and  procured  a  constable,  who  secured  tne  xipg- 
leaders,  and  lodged  them,  for.  that  nigjit,  in  thp 
lock-up-house  in  the  town.  The  ne^t  morning 
Tom,  being  restored  -to  his  sober  s^pses,  .hog^n  to 
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feel  the  sad  effects  of  his  last  night's  frolic,. .and 
.much  of  his  tender  mother’s  advice  then  returned 
'  to  his  recollection.  J3ut  Toni’s  good  thoughts 
were  soon  interrupted  by  the  arrival  of  the  constable,' 
4n  order  to  conduct  him  andfche  rest  of  his  black- 
.eyed  and  bloody-nosed  companions  before  a  ma¬ 
gistrate,  who  bound  the  parties  oyer  to  their  future 
good  behaviour;  and  released  them,  on  their  pay- 
ing  the  landlord  for  the  damage  done  to  his  house 
andiumiture,  besides  a  fine  of  three  guineas  each, 
for  the  poor  of, the  several -parishes  in  which  kth£v 
.resided  :  the  justice  concluded  the  whole  ofthe.hu- 
smessJiy  saying,  that  transferring  the  money  of' 
the  oirenders  to  the  poor,  was  the  only  method  he 
COid  ®®vise  f?  br%  good  out  of  evil.  * 

To  ms  pridC  was  now  mortified  to  the  quick, 
.well  knowing  he  could  not command  a  shilling 
*  WJlhout  making  application  tp  his  mother  >  with 
.great  difficulty]  she  advanced  the  money, 

.  aad  . comfort '  that  the  poor  were,  to  receive 
,the  benefit  of  .  her  son's  frolic,  and  he  only  the 
:  shame.  ■  • ,  i •'  /  -  j  . ;  t r  >  >  .  '  f '  . 

Tom:#  outward  shew  of  penitence,  for  some 
time,  i-faudy:  took  in4his  acquaintance;  but  Mis, 
iVVatson;  knew  her  son’scharacteritoo  well  to  be 
deceived  by  appearances :  she  » mourned,  inwardly 
and  prayed  fervently.  f 

,  ^henJDom  ’s  clerkship  was  ^expired,'  he  set  u  n 
-  business  for  himself;  but  he  had  profited  so  little 
undulate  master's  instructions,  and  Ms  pro! 
j.ftigate  character  was  so  well  known,  that  few  Deo- 
pte  chose  to  trust'  their  aiEiirs  in  his  hands  bv 
whtch  means  he  rarely  got  a  client,  except  one 
whose  cause  was  tpo  bad-for  an  attorney,  who  had 
the  least  reputation,  to  take  in  hand.  -  Although 
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cious  doctrines,  and  atoqce  gave  himself  up  u  to 
his  own  heart’s  lusts.”  y/jg 

Although  the  stud^^^the  .law  had  been  Tom'g 
own  choice,  he  at  ,%pn;,^ted.the\profoj5sj9n,  as.  he 
.would  have  done  any.utKer  which  pould  have  Re¬ 
quired  his  attention.  -.His  master  treated  him  with 
great  kindness,  out  of  respect  for  his  excellent  rao* 
ther,  but  Tom  had  no  gratitude  in  his  nature.  Ipe 
,who  fears  not  God,  is  not  likely  to  be  dutiful  toll  is 

,m aster.  4  .-  ,v...  .  •  V ,  ij 

It  happened  once,  upo.n  the  fair-day,  that  some  of 
.  Xom’s  young  friends  resolved,  to  run  a  couple(of 
.  ppnjes  against  each  other.  This  much-talxed-Qf 
race  proved,  as  usual*  an  interruption  to  all  the 
business  which  was  going  on  ift  the  neighbourhood; 
to  this  race  ran  fathers  of  families,  and  pqqthcrs 
-  :  V01  bahie|S  in  their  arms,  although  they  were.cer- 
tain  of  returning  home  supperless  to  bed  at  night, 
jfrorp  having  spent  the  day  in  .  idleness. 

When  the  sport  was  over,  the  party  met  at  a 
public  house  to  sup,  and  talk  over  the  pleasure  of 
the  day.  Nothing  but  noise  and  cpnfusifcri  was  to 
be  heard.  They  eat,  they  drank,  they  swore,  till 
at  length,  by  excessive  drinking,  thpir  brains  seerp- 
ed  inflamed,  to  madness.  Tom  was  always  very 
quarrelsome  when  he  was  very  drunk;  he  gave 
the  lie  to  one  of  his  companions,  which  roused  the 
resentment  of  all,  the  rest :  a  violent  altercation 
now  arose  among  the  parties ;  and  such  a  scene  of 
riot  ensued,  that  the  landlord,  quietly  .slipped  off, 
and  procured  a  constable,  who  secured  the  ring¬ 
leaders,  and  lodged  them,  for  that  nigjit,  in  fcne 
Jock  up- house  in  the  town.  The  ne^t  morning 
Tom,  being  restored  to  his  sober  sppses,  beg^n.  to 
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-fe.el  the  sad  effects  of  his  last  night’s  frolic,  .and 
much  of  his  tender  mother’s  advice  then  returned 
'  b*s  recollection,  fijit  Toni’s  good  thoughts 
were  soon  interrupted  by  the  arrival  of  the  constable, 
^order  to  conduct  him  andfche  rest  of  his  black- 
,«yed  and  bloody-nosed  companions  before  a  .ma¬ 
gistrate,  who  bound  the  parties  oyer  to  their  future 
good  behaviour ;  and  released  them,’  on  their  pay- 
ing  the  landlord  for  the  damage  done  to  his  house 
a nd ;fu rniture,  besides  a  fine  of  three  guineas  each 
for  the  poor  of  the  several -parishes  in  which  f  h^y 
.resided  ;  the  justice  concluded  the  whole  of  the.hu- 

fi.neSi>by  ^bat  transferring  the  money  of 

the  offenders  to  the  poor,  was  the  only  method  be 
COISr  ,vise  *9  br%  good  out  of  evil.  .  -  *  ' 

Tom  s  pride  was  now  mortified  to  the  quick, 
^weu  knowing  he  could'  not  command  a  shilling 
» without  making  application  .for  his  mother ;  with 
.great  difficulty i  she  advanced  the  money,  with' 

‘  .comfort  that  -  the  poor  were,  to  receive 
,tjre  benefit!  qf.  her  son’s  frolic,  and '  he  only  the 
:  shame.  -  .  • , j .  •’  f  - '?  , ; , " :  > . .  • ;  .  *  ••  -  ; 

?Tom,s  outward  shew  of  penitence,  for  some 
«me,  r;faurly  took  in4his  acquaintance;  but  Mis, 
iVV  atsom  knewher '  §on*s  oharac4eri,too  well  to  be 
deceived  by  appearances :  she  '  mourned  inwardly 
and  prayed  fervently.  ..  y 

_  When  Tom’s  clerkship  was  cxpired,  he  set  un 

-  business  for  himself;  but.  he  had  profited  so  little 
under  hislate  master’s  instructions,  and  his  pro- 
lifligate  character  was  so  well  known,  that  few  neo- 
P*f.  dhose  to  trust  their  affairs-  i„;  hie  ^nd,  by 

w^ch means  he  rarely  got.  a  .client/  except  one 
whose  cause  was  too  bad  tor  an  attorney,  who  had 
the  least  reputation,  to  take  in  hand.  Although 


<  S  ) 

Tom’s  business  caihe  in  very  slpwly,  yet  he  prac*- 
tised  every  sort  of  low  dirty  cunning  to  obtain  it ; 
but  he  gained  little,  though  he  spent  largely,  till  at 
.lehgth,  his  debts  became  so  numerous,  that  he  was 
threatened  with  an  arrest.  This  made  him  resolve 
tOftry  a  last  desperate  experiment  on  his  mother, 
which  was  to  prevail  on  her  to  mortgage  her  estate 
to  pay  off*  his  debts. 

Tom, .  when  he  made  this  proposal  to  his  mother, 
dreadfully,  as  prophrane  and  loose  people  commonly 
do,  called  ‘  on  God  to  witness’  it  should  be  the  last 
time  he  would  ever  ask  her  tor  a  sixpence ;  'adding, 
also,  he  hoped  his  future  good.  -  behaviouY  would 
soon  blot  from  her  thoughts  all  remembrance  of 
the  past. 

answered  this  afflicted  parent,  '  "thy 
repentance  never  comes  forward  but  when  thy 
f  wants  are  pressi  ng.  .  No.  man’s  reformation  can 
advance  without  a  change  bf  principle  -on  his  heart, 
of  which  thou  hast  hitherto  given;  me  no  proofs.-*— 
If  people  cannot  live,  on  their  estates^  how  are  they 
to  live  without  them  ?  And  as  to  raising  a  sum.  of 
-money  to  relieve  thy  present  distress,  which  thy 
own  extravagance,  not,  thy  misfortunes,  have 
brought  upon  thee,,  it  is  what  I  neither  can  or  will 
do.  Nio,  Tom,  whatever  .-money  i  can  save  shall 
be  applied  to  the  maintenance  of  that  wretched  babe, 
whose  mother  thou  didst  basely  abandon,  after  thou 
hadst  made  her  the  most  solemn  promise  of  mar¬ 
riage,  for  another  young  woman,  whose  parents 
could  give  her  more  money.  O  Tom,  Tom  l  such 
crimes,  sooner  or 4ater,  must  bring  down  the  ven¬ 
geance  of  Heaven  on  thy  guilty  head.’’  ,  . 

"  Whatever  may  be  my  punishment,”  cried 
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he,  in  a  transport  of  rage*  (for  lie  was  very  drunk) 
%  1  hope  you  will  not  live  to  see  it.”  Then  giving 
her  a  blow  on  the  side  of  her  head,,  which  brought 
her  to  the  ground,  he  reeled,  off. 

Mrs.  Watson  would  willingly  have  kept  her  son** 
unnatural  behaviour  a  secret,  but  her  servant*  maid 
seeing  what  had  happened,  ran  and  called  in  the 
neighbours,  -who  were  grievously  afflicted  when 
they  saw  so  good  a  woman  in  the  state  above  de¬ 
scribed.  As  she  had  been  long  . ini  a  very  ill  state 
pf  health,  her  present  sorrow  of  heart  wrought  so 
rapidly  upon  her,  that, .at  the  end  of  a  fortnight, 
her  life  was  thought  to  be  in  great  danger.  Hep 
kind  neighbours,  in  turn,  attended  her  day; and 
night  :  and  happy  were  they  now  to  have  it  in  their 
power  to  render  her  that  assistance  which  they  had 
experienced  at;  her  ‘hand  o When:  under  afflictions 
themselves.  ;  .1  *»'*'  .  !  . 

"  Your  tender  pity,  my  kind  neighbour^,**  .said 
she  to  some  of  them,  who  were  sitting  round  her 
bed,  **  is  a  great,  comfort  to  me  in  this  my  .hour  of 
trial.  I  feel  l  shall  not  long  survive  the  shock  * 
that  very  son,*’ in iwhom  I  placed  all  my  hopes  of 
happiness,  by  his  cruelty  and  unkindness,  sends  me 
to  the  grave'with  a  broken  heart.  Heaven  is  pleased 
to  chastise  me  for  having  set  my  affections,  to  the 
degree  t  did,  upon  any  earthly  object  -  When  my 
son  has‘  been  sick,  how  have  1  blindly  thought  every 
worldly  affliction  would  be  light  to  that  of  loosing 
_  _  .  but  a  ch  ild , .  he  saw  my  ungoverned  love 

for  him»by  whickmeans  Isoon  lost  all  authority  over 
him.  I  have  long  seen,  with,  anguish  of  spirit,  the 
fatal  effects  of  my  indulgence;  and  whilst  I  confess 
my  weakness  toyou,  my  friends,  I  acknowledge 


,  -  !  ».»  ;)  ;  ;  ■  . 

|hC; .te.iKler  mercies  of  Heaven  towards  me;  for 
had  no  secret  grief  destroyed' my  hopes,  at  the  very 
Jft^ipe^t  when  I  abounded  with  ail  .the_  good,  and 
pleasant  thingsvof  this  wArld,  I  might  have  grown 
i^teck  in  my  Endeavours to  w  ard  so  b  tarij)  i n ga  better, 
therefore  J  can  only  say.;  'it  is .  well/for  fme  s.l  .have 
been,  afflicted.  While  I  doated  on  tny  son>  and 
looked  to  >him  for  happiness,  I  almost  forgot  my 
•Savior,  but  my  merciful  .Father  has  brought  back 
my  wandering;  he»jrt;to  him  sell,  by  disappointing 
me  in  the  object  of  niy  vain  hope.  .1  haver 'Mst  iriy 
,SO*kd>ut  God  isbthe  strength  of  nay  iheart,  and  my 
portion  forever^  l;  :  f 

hfijHere  Mrs.  Watson  grew* sa  faint  she  could  not 
proceed.'  It  will  now  he  necessary  to  report  what 
bsofel  To  m  Watson :  on  cj  uittingfflis.'  mother-he  gab 
loped  away  :tb beg.  shelter  of ian  acquaintance,  who 
lived  some  miles  off.  Tom  had  now  no  hope  of 
iw.wOnttng(.fch(e  arrest,  but  bytmarrying  tire  girl  out 
of  i hand,  i n< spite  of  her  parents;  although  he  knew 
fi.u  ch ;  ar  breach  .of ,  d uty  in  their  only  child,  would 
•go  .well-nigh  to  break  their  hearts.  They  had. been 
Reaping  up  riches  foriher,.  which  she  was  now  re- 
soived  to  throw,  away  ;u  pon  a  worth  less  feMoyr.*** 
j&Jtp'om  .was  resolved  on  carrying  his  .p'qint  with 
the  daughter;  for  still  he  did  not  doubt  but  the  old 
folks  would  come  down  with  the  cash,'  when  the 
thing  was  done,  and  could  not  be  helped.  These 
golden  thoughts  made  Tom’s  confinement  sit  ea¬ 
sier  ,u p  on  hint  thgn  it  would  otherwise  htfve  done. 
— “  Money ,v’’  he  would  sayy  “  was  the  very  lift*, 
and  '&oui,  and  spirit,  of  every  tjjingy  then money 
♦must be  had  at  any  rate;  a  short  life  and  a  merry 
s>ne  is  my  notion  of  the  thing;  apd  drink  and  drive 


Car#  gway,  shall  fee  my  toast,  so  I  am  resolved  to 
keep  it  up  as  long  as  1  can,  Tistru#,  I  can’t  promise , 
myself  .much  happiness  with  the  woman  I  am  about 
to  marry, ,  for  a  .disobedient  daughter  will  never 
make  a  good  wife  :  well,  ;no  matter;}'  -for  if 
once  I  get  herfortuneintomy  possessions  id  can 
make  friends,  and  find  pleasure  wherever  I  please.” 
tPom  had  rto, Sooner  settled  fall  his  plans  with  the 
young  woman,  than -he  set  forth  to  meet  her;  her 
living  within  a  mile  of  Sjtokes : N-ewton,  from 
Whehcethey.proppsed  to  set  olF,  and  get  married. 
4p$<!i olio  wing  morn  ijng,  Tom,,  full  of  fhe  joyous 
..expectation  of  soon  meeting  his  intended  wide/ '  ar¬ 
rived  atSjtokes^N^wtonrchurjch-yciird,  about  /eleven, 
o’clock;  The  night  was"  exceedingly  hot  arid  sub* 
try,  gndthe  skyrseamed  to  threaten  an  approaching 
tempest,  Tom  ml  hwself  dnwn  ipniastomb-jiion# 
Jto  rest.—";  Mercy  on  me  IqMercy  on,  me  ehted 
he;  “  it  looks  agdark‘  as  ift  the  (erid  of  all  thirigs 
were  appflpachingy  and^  and  I  tit -to  die  ?  Even 
.whilst  1  am  sitting  here  on  the  grave  of*  the  dead> 
J  am  plotting. eviL  against  the  living;  How  itrem- 
.bje  1.  Ent  hoidi  I  rou^t  not  talk  of  dying  with: such 
golden  prospects  as  I  ,  have  before  me.'’— -Here  a 
%ud +eiap  of  thunder  was  succeeded  'by  quick 
hashes  of  lightening.  “  Wjhy  should  I  bet  thus 
£l$r rated?”' cried  Tom.  **  Yet  when  the  terrors 
of  tfie  Almighty,  threaten,  the  stoutest  hearts 
wdl  shake.  O,  for  mercy !  with  what  violence 
.the.  storm  rages  ;'  I  wjll  pursue  the  scheme  no 
fdrth.Qr,  but  go  hack,  and  marry  the  other  young 
Woman  jto  w-lvom  I  am  bound  by  the  most  so¬ 
lemn  promise.”  A  few  minutes  after  Tom  had 
i^#n?jtht3 goad  r^soWon,  the  sky;  seemed  to 
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colfm.6"’  •* f  h'S  g00i-  rt5oIutions  vanished’  of 

jj*K  TKatiffli' sgssg 

ghtened  at  a  little  thunder  and  lighteninrf  I  wfll 
2*  C:  m,v  journey.”  Then  Sstaninfup,  he 
b^eathlel  ldthTM’  K  Ut  SUnk  ^  almost 

readful  'l  °bsf»''B  darkness ! ”  What  { 


:  ‘  ‘“^c  Ulte«  neam  her  say;  that  tear*  of  r* 

riches?  Wliv  1  si  Uii  °  r0:llm^'  in  order  to  obtain 
God  in  mam-Li'  Pe>:,Urfe  the  sight  of 

lemnnmmil5  e  WOman-  whin  «V  most  so- 

_  promise  was  given  to  another!  "^-Whilst  these 
thoughts  were  passing  in  Tom’s  niind,  the  rage  “f 

mmeemPtthin::Ted  1  SP»‘  H  She 

1  f  g  be°an  to  wear  a  brighter  as oect 
•  °  repentance  again  vanished,  and  again  he' rose" 

^ere  y  resolved  tG  pursQe  his  journey  and  S 

violent  gust>ofwiU[^)erStiti0US  feare’  »"t  atdncf  * 
a  large  flm-intwo  d'  atcfco'"Panied!by  thunder,  split 

time  a  screech  n,  iT  j^f  rom  b'm  *  at  the  same 
rrc/oltf  w  ,  ,  fled  fi  om  the  hollow  of  the  vew 
reeonder  which  he  had  sheltered  himself-  his  tri»tA 
bled  conscience  made  him  conclud^  S 


.  ■  (  i3  )  . :  :  . 

of  cjeath  :.ipd  he  was  making  off  as  fast, 
as  possible,,  when,  looking  about  him,  he  perceived 
nothing.  “  Ah  !  how'  true*  it  is,”  cried  hei  *4  that 
ihe  wicked  flee  when  no  man  pursueth,.  I  fear  to 
go,  yet  dread  to  stay.  What  a  coward  is  a  had 
man,  when  the  wrath  of  Godis  about  to  fallon  him?. 
And  what  a -coward  am  I  thus  to  give  way  tochili- 
tsh  Hfow  shaii  I  despise’  myself  for  them  to¬ 

morrow  when  the  sun  shines  upon  me.  After  all, 
tis  nothing  but  a  thunderstorm,  so  common  at  this' 
season  of  the  year.  My  spirits  begin  to  rally 
again;  adieu  then  to  all  fear.  I’ll  on,  faint  heart 
ne  er  won  a  fair  lady.”  Tom  had  hot  proceeded 
mariy  steps,  after  having  formed  these  courageous 
resol utions,  when  the  moon  again  suddenly  dipping  - 
behind  a  cloud,  all  nature  seemed  wrapped  in  total 
darkness,  till  the  quick  return  of  lightening,  fol¬ 
lowed  by  a  most  tremendous  clap  of  thunder,  made 
him  now  fancy  the  moment  was  arrived.  When  the 
earth  and  the  sea  were  to  render  up  their  dead,  and 
the. just  with  the  unjust  were  to  stand  at  the  judg¬ 
ment- seat  of  Christ.  As  Tom  was  hastening  by 
the  church-door,  he  fancied  he  saw  a  light  and 
heard  a  noise  within  the  church.  Terror  struck, 
he  screamed  aloud.  At  that  instant,  old  Japob 
Rawton,  the  sexton,  came,  out  of  the  church,  follow¬ 
ed  by  a  boy  parrying  a  lanthom.  Jacob  on  seeing 
who  jt  was,  asked  Tom  what  had  occasioned  him  to 
scream  so  loud  ?  to  which  he  replied,  that  on  see¬ 
ing  a  light  in  the  church,  at  such  a  time  of  night, 
he  had  been  as  much  terrified,  as  if  he  had,  seen  a 
ghost 

•  "You  may  rest  assured,  M/.  Watson,’*  answered 
Jacob,  “  that  when  once  the  soul  has  tasted  of  the 
blessedness  or  heavenly  things,  it  will  never  journey 


back  again  to  this  baft  world ;  but  some1  people,'  Mr. 
Watson,  are  apt  to  fancy  they  see  and  hear  tfehgs 
quite  out  of  nature,  when'  fear  holds  up  the  caudle 
of  truth  to  f heir  consciences.”  ^  - 

Here  Tom  told  Jacob  the  various  conflicts  Whicfy 
had  passed  in  hil  mind  since  he  had  been  detained 
in  the  church-yard.  He  then  asked  Jdcob  What  h act 
kept  him  to  so  late  aft  hour  ifrtlie  church?1  Jacob^ 
implied,  he  had  a  funeral  late  in  the  evening.-— — ? 
“And  what  brings  you  here.  Master  Watson  ?’~ 
Tom  said,  during  his  fright  he  had  resolved  to  go 
and  say  his  prayers,  on  his  father’s  grave,  an#  ask 
Heaven  to  forgive;  hfs  sins.  *f  As  we  must  pass 
that' way,”  answered  Jacob,  “  you  hi  ay  fulfil  your 
intention;  you  havfe  much  cause  for  prayer,'  and  re¬ 
pentance  also,  Mr.  Watson.”— Being  afriVdd  it 
the  grave,  Tom  asked  the  occasion  of  all  the  loose 
Cubbish  he  saw  about  it  ?  “  Because,  thou  undu- 

tifirl  young  man,”  said  Jacdb;  **_  the  precious  re¬ 
mains  of  thy  honored  mother  were  buried  in  that 

frave  not  more  than  two  hours  ago;  and  whit,  I 
ope,  will  sting  thy  guilty  soul;  the  neighbours' re¬ 
port  that  thy  brutal  behavior  towards  her  hastened 
her  death.”  . 

Terror  for  a  while  rendered  Tom  speechless. — 
At  length,  after  fetching  a  deep  groan,  and  during 
the  most  tremendous  clap  of  thunder  that  fever  was 
heard,  he’ uttered  these  words: — •*'  ©  my  mother  ! 
to  what  corner  of  the  world  shall  your  guilty  $or\ 
fly  to  escape  the  threatened  vengeance  which,  the 
Almighty  has  denounced  against  disobedient  and 
rebellious  children.  ?  From  God"  I  can  expect  no 
miefey,  from  mail  no  pity.-  O  Lord  stt  sped  d  thy 
\vrathful  displeasure  but  For  a  moment— but 
Whilst  I  say  one  ptayer— L'ord,  prepare  rdy 
unprepared  heart—-,”  At  that  instant  a  clap 
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of  thunder  struck  him;  he  drdpfcd  do<W  dead  W 
the  grave;  and  his  Body,  storched  by  lighterting 
became  a  shocking  Spectacle,  to  the  great  dismay 
pt  Jicoband  his  son.  *  ;  '  /.  V  > 

This  surprising  story  flew  abourflike  'WiitLfn* 
and  people  flocked  from  alt  partsftb  View  the 
whereop  the.  wrath  of  Heaven,  bad  poured  its*  s& 
den  vengeance  on  the  undutiflil  child.  The  M- 
lowmg  Sunday  had  been  appointed  for  preaching 
Mrs.  Watson's  funeral  sermon;,  it  was  tire  day-  *Z 
pointed  for  her  son’s  burial.  1  ■ 

,  ^he  corpse  of  Tom  Watson  wds  brought  into, 
church  just  as  the  Rev.  Mr.  Morgan  had  - named 
thetejct:  the were,  -.Blessed  are  the  dead 
which  die  in  the  Lord.”  In  this  sermon  Mr.  Mor-' 
gan  ipade  it  less  his  aim  to  praise  the  dead  than  to 
exhort  the  living;  althou^  Mrs.  Watson’s  cha¬ 
racter,  (he  said )  had  been  a  truly  Christian  one, 

nier^’  ind  wait  humbly  - 
with  her  God,  by  the  assistance  of  hfs  grace  Lad 
been  her  daily  endeavor.  —j&aju.-.  After  threi  Mr, 


Morgan  addressed  the  younger  part  of  the  congre¬ 
gation  in  the.  following  words :  -  -  : 

"  Behold\  ye  young  men,  (said  be,  pointing  to 
the  corpse )  behold,  I  say,,  how  suddenly  ypa 
may  be  cut  off  from  the  land  of  the  living,  even 
in  the  very  blossom -of  your  iniquity ;  your  bright 
day  be  turned  into  night  eternal,  and  your  jovfful 
merry-makings  into  weeping,  and  wailing,  and 
gnashing  of  teeth.  Attend  now,  ye  youth,  to  the 
sudden  destruction  which  brought  down  this  young 
man  whilst  running  the  wikTrace  of  sin,  and  be  vl 
timely  warned  by  his  example.  That  profane 
tongue  which  so  lately  pursed  .his  mother,  an  J 
blasphemed  his  God/  shall  now  be  heard  no  more. 

**  ’  VL.  '  >  •<.  w  .  -  ‘  r  "  '  .*■' 
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I  nat  rash  hand  of  his,  which  so  lately  sibofce  hi$ 
venerable  parent,,  was  burnt  almost  to  a  cinder  by* 
a  sudden  flash  of  lightening  from  Heaven.  And 
again,”  proceeded  Mr.  Morgan*,  pointing  w&h'his 
finger  to  the  bier,  whereon  the  body  lay,  ■.  *  there 
lies  the  ill-fated  youth,  wrapped  in  a  winding-sheet, 
who  hoped,  ere  this,  to  have  become  a  happy  bride* 
groom.”  J 

Mr.  Morgan  afterwards,  at  the  request  of  many 
mends,  wrote  the  following  . 


EPITAPH: 

Here,  by  red  lightening  struck  to  earth, 
**  The  bold  blasphemer  lies. 

That  mother  smote,  who  gave  him  birth 
“  And  on  her  grave  be  dies. 

Ye  children  all,  who  view  this  sod, 
“Betimes  learn  well  this  truth:  : 

To  honour  parents,  love  your  God^  - 
**  Now  in  your  days  of  youth.” 


THE  ENO( 


